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A mere wonmn 0 And she g fang ont of the poom feeling ot the in
stant that she hated him.

The tapld walking sorved (o enlin her snger, and, (he plitenn
venchod, shie bogan looking sbout for the bivds after whibeh she hugd

game. Tewas while she was peering into o tieker, where o rastling
el atteaeted herv, that Josephine fivst saw the b

He was o very lurge bear and of an anploasant grevish-brown. He
stood wotionlos regaeding her. Now it is nor the wost soothing situs
tHon in the world (o be confronted with o wan slayving beast when
one's weapon s Joaded ouly with small bivd shot, and with all her
vonrage and perve Joseplhine Tracy felt Faint and weak, The bear hud
the shelter of the underbrash, while shie stood out in the open, HiH
vurds from the shelter of even o teee. 1 rin he wonld without
doubt chase and cateh her, and §f she advanced e wonld vesent her
progress in the sime wauy, Moreover, feeling very shaky in the knees,
Josephine decided 1o «it down,  Bhe was throe miles from the log
hotse, and no one was likely to pass that way, She wondered hysterie
wlly how long 1 would be before kis hearship decided e was tived and
bungry and begin his meal. Never before in all her slrong young life
had she been stricken by abjeet, hopeless (eir, never before hid she
not felf mistress of the sitnation. And, sfrangeh cnough, her thougl =
instinetively flew back to the big, lnnghing nen beside the comfortalle
five from whom she had fled. The bear b advineed slowly fo the
edge of the clenring und was suiffing suspicionsiv. Then he Imbered
up and down io an uneonth sort of sentinel watel while the girl's face
whitened ond her small brown hands elinched in her effort 1o renmin
motionless,  Possilily if she st very still e would tire gand £oaw
There was o vinging in her ears and strange Hahits before hier eves,
ciunse she was staving so anwinkingly ot the horeor  before lier,
dosepline Trpey Telt very lonely and very piteously hielpless, and 1l
aleruoon shadows were deepening.  Soon e ql'airl\' sutuin night
wonulld deseerd on the ponatain aad then

The givl buried her Guee against Ler knees hnddled in a miser
able little heap. She could hear the faint crackle of iWigs under bher
judler’s padded feet, and the woody fragrane: of
erapt to her nostivils. And thos she waited,

Rinee lost Monday the silence it the sonphos corner his bheen 6
thick that the shoe store manager thinks of slicing it up for sole
leather. ‘

* * *

Did the Bishop Musenmn secnre sny models of the Home Rale
species before it becume extinet? 1f not, Professor Brigham is de
serving of censure, wlie:

* * -

“Hanawaki” hax proved that silence is golden, and he is likely to
use it in making jewelry, He made no speeches jn the late campirign,
vet war among the ensy winners,

* * -

Now that the voters have sustained the policy of European fmmi-
gration, it may be suggested that the planters cease vecrulting Philip
pine labor. A Hmit may be found to the competition of that sorl
which Europeans will be willing to meet here, There iz an old saying
about the fotility of eating your cake and still having i,

* * -

Former Governor Carter failed 1o Block the Demoeratic Jandslide
in New York, but he had the fun of teving just the same, When he
vonies home he will have to take tnpering off exercise (o get rid of
excessive @renuosity—say tilting the Maboka site npside down 1o
begin with,

Lo

* *

Next to the vaporings of the malihind socialist ou the corner, the

most poxions emuanation of the vecent struggle was probably that from
the campaign cignr,

+*

* *

Link MeCandless got more votes this time than the time hefore,
but Kaluninnaole gol more more,

-

the evening brecze

* * * Will Beaeh, contritely searchiug for her, came upon her thus, and
Notley forfeited class as a pacemaker, after his fivst sturt of consternation did o most peculinr thing. Pick
* * * ing up a broken piece of wood, he horvled it with all his Toree at the

IT the Kakanko vote is to be contested, Mayor Fern ghould grant

big brown bear, which with a grant turned and ambled off throngh
a reprieve to the pigs. The trinmphal Toan might be too previous,

the forest with no further ado. Then he called her and van o her,
and whether he took her in his urms or whether she threw hersel! into
them neither of them ever knew, Only within their shelter she was
conscious that here was safety and peace which she never wunted to

b

cone gonting. An instinctive desive (o show Wi Teach that she lad |
ROme prowess gs o hanter, sven thongh o wonan, made her keen for!

{ Christinnity? Eve
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tewve, and e man Telt her soerender and bis hoet leapusl.  They
walked home in tie dush, and o ber sodiden, suepeishig N prprlavess
doepliine forgol o Inguire liow e b dhispusedd of the bosre and the
next day pssed §voovier Nl

It wiats not nntil they were wneried fod soti i that Josephine
diseoversd that the bear from wliose clutolios slie thomght AWl Lad
suved her was o tame one, the pet of o Iumbermsn's ity weross the
g and guite e less

" gl 1 dido’t know,” shie econfessod

“Ir ook that feight to
hring me to my senses !

Clidcigon Iudly News,

The Death of the Supernatural

“Death.” says an interesting writer in a corrent nomber of the
“dowrnnl of Philosophy,” “glwayve means o liberation of the pirie,”
At death, then, something that lus een bound and beld in limits -in
the case of o petmonaliny by the body or in the ense of o menning by
the letter or doetrine—is set free, The shell is burst and the fettered
goes free. This symbol, so asial it one common thought of the death
of the body, ix less often applied to the death of g dogmn. Yet, as the
writer guoted above points o,
Wit set free the spivit of réligion
| reluetond dedth of the doctrine of ¢
{tney did not do moch tow

the death of o dogia moy in el
Whe wonld suy that the slow and
wrnal damuation in the lust cen-
ard feecing and expanding the spivit of
ntodny the shackening of the holil of sef doctrines
upon meéns convictions is doing muoch to expand and speead the spivit
of religion. Ope can almost  see (e prophicey it ultimatesly  men
shatl \\HI'.’illi]I in N|lil'i| il in temth coming o be g et Nt longer
i subscription fo o set of srticles, or o vegular attendanee 11 g siven
editive, or ceremonies or cults proclsain o nian o Cheistian: bt he s
||ill-|‘4tlf,\' a Christian secording to the approxingtion of his thought to
the thought of Christ. The spirit of his daily 1ife mnkes or wnonmkes
lim o Clivdsting. Iy measure as the letler of the doctrine fades tie
spirit comes free. The Cheistian lile s hardly seon Loty by sny in
telligent person as a0 sabseripiion (o any set forms: bt i s the e
of seilbnegation, laege tolevance, aud merey, of which the exinple
Wik given so many centuries ago. The deatly of the body even e
the liberation of the spirit, : '

The death of the supernatorenl likewise is not a loxs, but o gain ;
wot u contraction. but expausion. 1 the realm of the twdry mar
vellous is in decay the realn of possibility is growing largey, The pe
lation betwen the real and the aselful is becomiog more sharply de-
fined. That is a reality which begets vesults, A real Christianity be-
gets the Christinn life, and the Christian spirit the sense of brother-
hood and human solidavily.—Harper's Weekly,
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HER DEFEAT

It was one of the loveliest fall days that had come fo that western
country that year. There was a tang in the air and a subtle incense
from the foresis and distant peaks that floated in the Indian summer
haze and all the trees were tipped and vivified by frosty coloving.

However the girl who descended the steps of the big log house
perched on a sunny slope of Old Ironsides saw nothing of all this
glory. She was too angry,

When Josephine Tracy was angry it was no idle grant of dixpleas.
ure—it was a torrid wave of weath that swept her, from her t:ur]mg
bronze hair down to her very feet, that sent her ronnd, white ¢hin into
the air and put lightning flashes into her dark eyes. 1t was a regal
sort of rage, totally different from the usual feminine temper, Her
soft brown corduroy outing suit toned with the outdoor v‘ulorlng and
the small gan under her arm lent the final toueh to her Dinna-like ap-
pearance. Rapidly she took the trail leading through the woods 1o an
open platean overlooking the valley. She was conscious only lllafl
every step widened the distance between her and Will Beach, and f!ns
was the only soothing elewment in her world at the moment.  She
wished she could blot hine from her mind, as she had done from her
sight. Before the crackling wood five after lnuch they lli!(l setiled
down to one of the idle, cozy chats which had become their custom
since she had come ont to visit her brother's family in their summer
camp in the mountains and found Beach also domiciled there. A col-
lege friend of Ler brother Johu, he was alveady o rising anthority on
wooderaft and forestry, and that smmmer was completing a book on
his chosen field. The very things which had uttracted them to one

Al P . ] .
another, the similarity of their likes and dislikes and of their vary  county, Addressing Lord as one of the

natures also, were the causes of their disagreements of which there
had been many. Josephine’s high temper and Will Beach's implaciable
will at times bade fuir to break up the family o the big log house,
but John's wife invaviably smoothed over their troubles. Cora was a
born matchmaker, and she could not resist this tempting chiance at
her very hands. Thix afternoon she had been away and when the
desultory talk had drifted to the subject of woman's dependence on
man, trouble loomed over the horizon. Josephine had regarded the
lazily smiling man setting forth his opinions with the hostility of
voung indignation, and he, amused by her resentment, had not
realized she was tuking his remarks seriously,

“Your opinions are interesting,” she had told him, ieily. “I won-
der that you waste time talking to a creature so useless and idiotic as

——ma ———

McChe;ney Coffee 60

Just Coffee That’s All!
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Hawal IHerald: It Is not often that

E. J, Lord gets stung, but his trip to
Hilo on the Wilhelming cost him §25y
which he had never calculated on, but

he came through manfully. He had
hardly reached the Hilo hotel and had
an opportunity to wash up after his
trip. when he was told that there was
a gentlaman who wished to see him
Loy Kicked and squirmeil, Onally mn-
I¥ to his surprise found that W, H. C,
Campbell was waiting with maost
businesslike look on his fdce’ lgnor-
ing the outstretehed hand of greeting,
Campbell immediately ecommenced to
talk business. It appears that he
wished to manke a colleotion for the
Republican eampaign funds for this

McCHESNEY COFFEE COMPANY,

. COFFEE ROASTERS

Old Kona a Specialty

N. B.---Bemember our best coffee is not on sale

in es. You get it over by calling
‘at No. 16 Merchant street.

i

recent, but now prominent business
men of Hilo, owing to his recent cup-
ture of the Hilo breakwater con-
tract, he neked the contractor to come
throngh with a century of simoleons,
ord kicked and squirmed, finally ma-
king s compromise on the hasis of
twenty_five per cent of the demand.
and pungle® He thinks Hilo politi-
cal men know an easy mark when
they find him.
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Fine Job Printing, Star Office.

iMcChesney Coffee Co.
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Your Chance To Own Land For $125.00

L. Kirkpatrick - - - - - -

I':xf"‘i "
Purest

All improvements, water, elecivie lghts, gtreets, ete.
lent soil—no rocks, Fine mountain apd marine view,
of air. Near to Wainlae car line,
now before the choicest aré gone. Several fine lots face Walalae
Road.

But you will have to buy

122 King Street,

Next to Bulletin Office

AGENT AT THE END OF THE CAR LINE THIS AFTERNOON AND BUNDAY,
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